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. WHA AMERICAN EDNA MAY SAYS
- ABOUT WHAT MARIE STUD-
‘ HOLME SAID:

. You make a bounteous display of your
- shoulders and your busts.

'|‘_t- ~ Your barrooms are crowded with women.
!-'5!  Your English women are the greatest con-
* sumers of liquor on earth,

g And your British loud checks, loose hang-

=

_ ing coats and “Koickers!”
~ And why don't you wear the British bun,

1

and the pinned on puffs, sweet Marie?
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P
L

' bodice does not.

EDNA

BAR Sundsy Journal: You wish me to glve Miss Marfe Studholme a Roland for
D her Oliver and answer her letter printed in the New York Sunday Journal on
Octaber 10,

In the Arst pluce, let ma say that T do not want to be dlmurtmns in any way
toward S0 falr o guest from a forelgn shore. She Is as dalnty a plece of bumnan brles-
brae as one ever sees, and I will try to hatidle her as tenderly as one would n rare
Dersden vase (I beifleve that Is o populer comparison), but my patriotism compels
me to buekle on my armor nnd take up the gountiet she hos thrown down.

1 want to try to douyinee her that slie Is mistaken in some of her views of us.
1 will not be aggressively personal und tell er my Impressions of Kngllsh men and
women as 1 saw thom recently In Ner country. I will confing myself In an attempt
to modify her distorted epiniong of us. I

Bo now, desr Journal, may I address mysell directly to hier and Inecldentally to any

. other English women who mmy care to vlew ns as we view oursely es?

Denr Miss Studbolme, it is eruoel of yon to sneer at us, just when yon have re-
turned to us, to receive anew our ndorntion (and our dollars); It 18 nlgs a wee hit
unwise, for we Americans buve never léenrned to love the hand that smites us. Fle,
fle] You lntizh at onr Bieyele dress—for we nctually show o few Inches of leather-
cavered ankle,

Is it not the first rule in correct dressing to be apparelled approprintely? Can
anwthing be more gerviceable than our neat tallor-mnde sults, the skirts just short
enough for safety, clearing the skirt guard nud wheel?

Remember, dear, dear Matrle, the frights of dresses which nine out of ten English
women wear when awheel. To be sure, the skirte are long, but why are not thelr
belts elose friends? Why stand they so far agape? Why do they saz In the back?
Wily do your bieyele riders wear flowertrimmed and fegther-ladened hats of gigantie
slge, and why any old Jneket of one and skirt of another material? We are not
talking naw of the exceptlond, of conrse, but of the mnss of riders. I remember that
one of your larzest pewspapers in London commented editorinlly upon the fact that
English women secmed to think that any old or worn out clothes woild do for wheel-
fng, and referred to the neat tallormunde sulty which visiting Ameripans wore, say-
Ing that it was evident that the Americnn wheelwoman donsidered her bleyela sult
gqulte ns Important ns her riding habit, We have a elnss of wheelwomen who, un-
fortunately for the visnal senso, do wesr skirts very sbort, but the representative
American gitl wears her bierele skirt a modest length and with It a pair of neatly
luced high leather boots. These, with the close-fiting bats and trim. shirt witlsts,
mitke, we think, a safe, approprinte and modest dress..

It Is mll & mintter of educntion, For lostance, we Amerieans are often horrified at
the bountoons display of shoulders and bust on view at n.ll evening entertalnments
in England, When English womon are noted the world over for wearing the decol
lete dress to the greéatest extreme, uurel:r you should not be shocked M we shorfen our
dresses ot the other end, for we covér our extremities with plenty of leather and
leave something to the fmagiation, which I am sure the regulation English evening
Now, dou't be cross, denr, sweet Marle. Just think It over

Inconsiatent Marie! If you like the English way of wearlug the huir, why do you
not wear the bun—the rows of pluned on puffs? Why not neknowledge with us that
Fon know the wosightly tlghtly erimped fringe, held flat with a net, 1s not becoming?
Thors eitn be no arghment when we two are so perfectly of one mind in regard to the
Amerlean glel's artlsile dressing, and agin T ngree. with you that the Euglish gentle-
minn, on dress parade, I8 a goodly sight—well bullt and well clothed—but, oh! Miss

of
“The Belle of New
York,” Defends
Uncle Sam’s Daugh-
ters from the |
Little English Beauty's

Criticisms.

UNKY RETORT TO MARIE STUDHOIME.

MAY,
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Studholme, let me ask you—lo yon remember the average Britisheraior an dréss pa
mde? The frequent combpinatlon of short coat, silk Bat and n pipe. (ond of course
the uvsugl nccessories in the: way of boors and unmentfonfbies, ete)? 1ave yon feen
the sternly virtuous: Reitish father on the Contloent—the loud checks, the lificting,
logse-banging conts snd knickers, the heavy boots?

T do not mean to Le a femnle LL Hung Clinng for questions; ¥ am trying smply
to refresh your memory—I potleed you did not spenk of them. You tell us that
Amerivan women nre sly—that we smoke cigarettes behind: closed doors and drink
cocltalls from teacups, Bless vou—as to the latter we lnve to—do you lkaow why?
Na? Well, T'll tell you.  In America women do tet drluk as openly or a8 much as
they do In England. I have yet to dee harrooma crowiled Ly women, aceompinled by
thelr hnsbands and oftentimes thelr clilldren. This 18 no -uncommon sight In Eng-
lund. Aren't there lnnumersable barrooms ovey thers, which staud with wlile open
doors thnt all the sworld may sce the-dozens of women langling, chutiing, deinkibg—
many of them tndonbtedly respectable—but proving the truth of the gaying that Hog-
Ish women are amwong the greatest lgnor consnmers on earth?

1t is not with us so much the possesslon of sly temperaments; hpt that It 1s o
woll-kuown faet that American women are but small eousumers of lignirs, So true
tu this, that outslde of n few/of our lurge citied, which dinve been Influenced by a.
forelyn population, It Is dlledlt for n worenn to et drink unless it is served in a
teacup. o smpll 18 the demand by ‘women for lguors, that few restnuranis in towns
of 25,000 and under carry d lguer lepnse, This T am told npon execllent authorlty,
and T daubt if a drink conld be procured at all (exeept, perhops, bottled beer) nnless
the restaurant proprietor would care to run the visk of smuggling it “In a teacup™
from a nenr-by saloon.

1 am widely sequainted with all classes of my country women, I know some who
smolke clgareites nnd drink cockinils, but they are as ope to A lumdred; yet, even
they do not make o seeret of i1t It is a well-known fact that a good mnny of our ac-
tresses do gmoke clgarettes. 1 mention actressea because yonr comparison I8 draywn
from ane, bitt I have.yet to moest one who hesitated to confess It, or who locked her-
self LBolind closed doors, In fact, we Lnve one anctress who has even (dowmonstrated
her Independende by smoking on n stroct ear.

You tmast realize, swoet, sweet Mirle, that the refined Ameglenn Is not alwnys
found Iu the large eltles (where the race for the almlghty dollar and (he bonkreops
forelgner) Is mogt keen. She is best found ln the thouspnds of homes, wheve, ad
honsewife;, helpmeet, compunion, and self-sacrliicing mother, ghe s guletly pursuing
her way—tnkuown, untailied of—tot nlways beactiful In face or In figode, bat,
shieliled by the care of the mever to be equailed American husbund, she 15 traluing her
gons und her daughters to uphold that [dex womanhopd which mukes it possible for
an Ameriean glrl—unchaperoned—to travel the world over and meet with no [nsulf,
The forelgn wmerchants Lesedeh her to buy their wnres—asking at the thhe for no
nioney or references—ind when she gnsps and says, “But Monsleur does not kuow
me,"” he replles, with hld best bow, “Made-
malselle 18 an Americaine—zat {s all 2at 18
mmjmtor %e Americnlies are all
honest." \

And now, good-hy, dear Miss Studholme.
Bear me no Il will if I have given you
some new Idens of us, and let me sign my-
gell, yours slnoare]y,
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WHAT ENGLISH MARIE STUD-
HOLME SAID IN THE JOURNAL
ABOUT AMERICANS:

We don’t know how to make tea. \

We have shocking bicycle girls. ‘ 2
We have badly dressed men. ‘ e
We haven’t good complexions. &
We are very dyspeptic. - _
We drink cocktails from teacups. T
We smoke cigarettes behind closad do;ors_-—.- :
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Continued from Page Seventeen,

had taken pnuseuslon of me, making me not Katle Clum, but another

|_.]

eause I thought sleepily that Annie would stay with me until Mr,

girl far away, I started toward the door, but Annie called me back ]
and looked at me ngain in that funny, eompelling way.

painfully that If I had had the strength I would have sereamed.
The train started and the young men and polleemen, whom *
learned afterward was Officer White, Jumped off and my gp= chance

“Lynch Him!” Cries Hallie. Erminie Rives, of the Abductor of Little Katic Clum. -

he only carried me to a door at the back and up a narrow, dirty
riajroage. T screamed, but the sound wag faint and stifled like a
Liaby's smothered ery.

-

The Howlands and the rest of them only =t

i..,‘ Mocre had gone to bed, which would be the signal for all ¢f us to go
 ta bed, and that the boys were walting to walk home with her.
i_ _1‘ . Mr. Moore lives at Poughkeepsie. He owns the farm which my
. father rents. He had come over to attend to some business and
-r was going to stay a few days. My father felt perfectly secure In
|,_'f|_ Jenving the chlldren, Jennle, aged fourteen; Clauds; ten, and myself,
*« mn en, with Mr, Moore as guardlan,
T. Moore went to bed at 9 o'clock. I sent the children to bed
said to Annle: “You must go now, for I want to lock the house
] ""qna 20 to my room. She looked at me in a strange way that fright-
."l - #medt me. T could not tell why,
) "1 wouldn't undrass If I wuz you, for yose goln’ away to-night.”
" “Going away 7T 1 sald.
“Mjess a ' ways,” she said, soothingly, and still looking at ma
mdly and gueerly.
" 1 got up and moved about the room to shdke oft the queer feeling
‘had taken possession of me. Whichever way I turned she was
"boklng at me still, with thet strange lodk, her.eyes followlng me
“the way they do sometimes In pletures;
A T got angry and sald: "“Annle, go home. You talk foollshly. I
! m nowhere but to bed to-night.”
"“Ves, yoh ls, honéy! Don't get scart. I meant you wuz goin' to
iy lmuse fur some of the poene I told ye I left In the oven., Ye never
o ‘tasted none like it In yer life.”

. Why did 1 go with Annle Monfore? I will never be able to tell
£ @ I &1d not want to go. I hated her, At that moment T felt as
ugh I could have killed her. Yet T &id not know why I was angry,
l-,._ m while she led me to the door I felt that I should not go, that I

i not, and yet my limbs earried me to the door and past it and

ﬁe Mondore shanty, Annis talking to me as she would soothe o
1 all the w’hlle I don't know what she sald exetept that she
ented:

- "'rhere Is nothing to be afeard of, Nothing in the world.”

. Iﬂnﬁ peaple who Have seen me sinde have sald T was hypnotized.
u‘lﬁ don't know exactly what that means, but I do know that I went
~ %o the Mondore shanty that night agiingt my will, and against my

-',.I_w«u a:a yet' m:r body seemed to be aeting without my knowl-
! or wish.

, Whan we got to ﬂu shanty the whole family was there. Nothing
o m ‘enid ihat T remember. T etarted to sit {n a chair and the old

i ' hag, Henry Mondore's mother, drew me down on her lap. 1 jumped

¥ ngrlty und for a second I hzd shaksn off the odd fesling that

£he Kad put a half dozen oups on the table and was pouring
coffee intp them. She passed the cups and I noticed that no ona
driink much but myself. Foolish? Perhaps, but I drank every drop
of it and I had scarcely swallowed it before T felt dizzy.

*Oh, my head aches!” I =aid, and hegan to cry.

Henry Mondore eame over to me.

“I'm sorry your head aches,” he sald. “We'll drive around a little
and the night alr will make you feal better.”

I shoole my head, for I was past talking. They put a shawl and
hat and heavy vell on ma and lifted me into the wagon that stood n
at the back door.

“Good luck!™ sald the old woman, as Mary and Annie lifted me In,
Ehe lapghed In & way that frightened me more than anything that
had bappened. My head swam. I could not eee an object In the
wagon. Annle got in beslde me and Henry drove,

1 must have fainted, for I remember nothing of the ride except
that just before we resched Roxbury we met o man in a buggy
going the opposite way.! T leaned toward him. I don’t know whether
I would have epoken to him or whether I leansd forward from very
falntpess, but Aunle gripped my arm and whispered: *

“Keep qulet! If yoij say o word I'll kill you,"

Henry Lought tickets at Roxbury and we got on the train, I be-
Heve, at 2 o'clock that night. I was frightened but slck and utterly
kelpless, I did not see any one at Roxbury. If I did I do not re-
member it : s

I must have falnted again or slept all the way to Kingston,

I remember only that Henry got on one of the front cars and I sat
in & back one with Annie, and that at Grand Gorge Frank and Mary
got on the train and were with us the rest of the way.

At Wingston we waited at the station a long time—I have no idea
how long, Some people stood about us and talked to Annle, but T
dld not hear what she sald to them. I remember but one thing that
happened at Kingston. A policeman and two young men followed
us into the car, They sald something to me that I my dazed con-
iftlon 1 could but partly hear, P

“Don't you want to go?" they sald, and I shook my head, but it
was so muffled In the hat and vell and shawl that they could not
notles my movement. I was too weak to talk.

One of the young men guessed this and sald: “If you can't talk
and don't want to go with these negroes, raise your hand."”

Hope came to me for the flrst time; I tried td raise my hand, but
Annle’s had stolen under the shawl and was clutehing my arm so

of escnpe wag gone,

I cried miserably, but Annle fa.lrly hissed in my ear:
say a word to anybody we'll kill you.”

Henry and Frank and Mary stayed at a distanca till we got to

“If yom

Haverstraw, Annile led me up the strest a few feet behind the res:,

and we waited somewhere, I think at a stors, until the rest came
back and sald: “It j& all right.” &,

We went to a small house where o man met us and took -us Into
a sitiing room. I sat a little away from the rest and God is my wit-

ness that T know nothing of what took place except that the etrange

man a=ked me my age, and before I could answer Annie snapped
¢ut: “She’s elghteen.” |

I don't belleve I was married, If the man was a minister and
drked me any questlons I could not have answered them sensibly,

They took me to the station again. We rode a litle way and
got off at Teaneck, N. J. It wes on the evening of Friday by this
time. | T had eaten nothing and was faint from lack of food as well
as the drug which the e¢pffee must have contained, Ocecaslonally
Annie bad put & bottle of something sweet and sickish to my nose,
Ske sald it would make me feel better, and It did, for it made mo
unconseclous of my troubles.

1 saw no one when we got off the train at Teancck. We wallked
a quarter of a mile through the woods to the house of George Huw-
land, & cousin of the Mondores, Whaen we were within a stone's
throw of the house Annlé sald: '

“Well, you're my cousin now. Do you know you are married?”

“I'm not!” 1 screamed, The gcol alr Had vevived me a 1lftia, and
I tottered toward Her, Intending to stJrike her, but Henry dragged
me off.
Howland and his wife stood in the door of the old red house at the
edge of the woods. “This i3 my wife," eald Henry, grinning.

“T'm not!'"" I eald, and Legan to cry.

‘““FHen what 'r’ ye here fer?” asked Howland.

I threw myself on a lounge without taking miy hat off. The foul
negre smell in the shanty overpowered me. I thought I was 'dving,

They brought me some tea, but it had such a sirange, bitter taste

that I pushed the cup away. I don't know how long 1 had ldin thers
when Henry Mondore leaned over the lounge and gald, grinning:
“Qome, our bridal chamber's ready.”
1 flung out my hand at him and he caught and squeezed {t.
“Come,” he sald, and dragged me off the loungs.
T burst {nto tears and it seemed to me T wept my heart away, but

lnvghed. I found mysalf at & door and Henry threw it open.

1 gaw a small; dirty room with a cot in one corner. The foul air
sickengd me and T would have fallen but the megro cal,ght mie, o
fainted. - God was merciful. =

When I bacame conscloug it was not Mondaore's grinning face T
gow, but my father's. Me enptched me off the cot and orled, After
awhile he sald: \

“Oh, Katle! How ocould }ou?"

I ¢ould say nothing then, I was too weak, but In & moment I
looked up into my father's face and there was a terrible look on it
In my Half erazed sunte I was afrald of him and I ran to the pollee-
man and érted: “Don'tTet my father kill me! Don't let fitme kil mel® = =

I chimg to the policemnn until we left the house. I-heprd Henry
Mondore eay:  “Ilove her. Il follow her to the ends of the earth
bt wheat I'l haye her,” but I never looked at him. We pode to g
Teaneck In o pedler's eart and took the train, The negroes fol-
lriwedl us'and I trembled for fear they would takke me away, [

= PN | I
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I don't think I quite reslized my terrilile trouble till we were at

my aunt's, Mre. Wolilieater's, at Kingston, pn the way home, Baor =

auntis dropped her knife and fork, looked at me & minute and salds = = =
O, Ketie! How could you marry & nasty black nlgger! You' vn‘,

diegraced your familyl" . I

I must have shed rivers of tears then.
prayved to dle, and yet T 'was not to blame.

1 hope the searching party will find Henry Xondore and kil him o
nt gight, orisee that he is sent to State prison. IT I had the chaney: - %
I would kill him myself. Ay

This is what T haye told the man who Issues warrants, If I hm Sl
meade any mistakes [t {s hedause my poor, tired, Ueliugged head is'
not vet clgar. I am sp glad to 'be hack on the peaceful mountain
farm again. I will never step outside the house after nighteal
agnin, ner trust a black face for & momeant. It all scems like an it
awful dream and that T shall some. day awoken and find it really
never happened. I hope so. Oh, how I hope sa! Haven't you !Erl! I
when just awakening after a nightmare doubtful whother the drmlﬂ: 3
or the awakenlng was the reality T T feel just in that state of aonm.

1 pray Ged (hat it may prove a dream that I am an un[ortunste,
disgraved glel. I do'not feel that' I am writing the story of my dis=
gvace, for I dld not Intentionally Tedvé my home. As for Henry ot
Mondore, I don't care what becomes ol him, except that 1 skall never . ©
nes him agatn, KATIE CLUM. .

How low I haid 'atm_k'!"-l_

;WM(C[HJMMUN@ MADE EASY-=This Diagram Tells How Husbands and Wives Are Chosen by a Sttmngtmﬂ Lan. .

ENX marev 8l sorts of women,
thpogh If one looks at the faots
as 4 whole, lgnoring 4l Iadividoal

one Rees very clearly that this
"or that sef of wen show a doclded pref-
mm:hﬂlarnmt group of women, a3
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regards the lmportant polnt of the age of
elthier party to the marripge. This facl
supplles some very valuoble hints to those

them as to the most llkely directlon for
their endeavors to find partners.

The accompanying dlagrim 15 based on
the mozt réeent marrioge Tacts of this
conatry, andl ahy unimarded woman' from
age elghteen to sixty-fonr has mercly to
glance at the little clrele in which her sge
|Is written, to gt omee son; In the clrele

jﬁfﬂ

to lnform

j-r

jolned to her circle, the age of the man
who 13 most llkely to marery her.

Mar example, women at ages twenty-one
to twenty-four arve preferred ns wives Ly
three gronps of men,
twenty, twentr-one to twenty-four,
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twenty-five to twenty-nlne. This 1a o good
prospect for thest young ladles, and they
should leave all men under twenty and

thirty < to

them toalliother women, vi, men nroages

thikty-iine: two usefil groyupe of men who

Women at ages thirty to thlegy-tilue
these ire apges whon the informmtion

1 o
thivky-four and thivty-five 't Hivagg Ak po

‘Mﬁ
trodsuend) dve  songht ﬂ% i
by men aged fuviy to forty-four, and these

over twenty-nine séverely alone. may have deesnt incomee, But, poMTOT e gligw a fang shide of prefewsnee; 08 -.I'--
. thbge at o e ena Ipart, womin aied twenty-Ave fol twWentY: | wonen nreq thirty-five to thivty-nine K8 ¥
vig., those ngs‘:: Women at ages twenty-Gve lo twenty- lyne cannot pradently look for a husband l‘nnmu—mt i ‘3{ % n: ::nt L t{hirt! o f

fiine Bave two grofips of mea who prefer
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the nges thixty to thirty-nine.
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